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JULIA MOORE. 



Julia Moore, the subject of the following 
narrative, was in early life exposed to the temp- 
tations and snares of " a world that lieth in 
wickedness ;" and having been regardless of 
that wisdom which would have preserved her 
in the fear of the Lord, she became easily entan- 
gled in the wiles of the enemy; and following the 
multitude to do evil, she forsook the paths of 
virtue, plunged into a vortex of iniquity, and 
involved herself in ignominious guilt. 

Her companions in vice did not, however, 
prove to be "friends in need;" for when over- 
taken by poverty and sickness, comfortless and 
without a home, she was impelled by necessity 
to seek a shelter in the Alms House of Easton ; 
where, while suflering from wounds previously 
inflicted by a ruffian, she was visited by a 
benevolent individual, and prevailed upon 
to accept of a situation in this city, calculated 
to promote in the heart of this poor unfortu- 
nate, a change which she then professed to de- 
sire. But how truly was it verified in her 
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experience, that " the heart is deceitful above 
all things and desperately wicked," as in a few 
short months she gave evidence of her insta- 
bility, by turning a deaf ear to the reproofs 
of instruction, voluntarily forsaking the path 
marked out for her recovery. Determined to 
have her own way, she trampled upon the ad- 
vice of her friends, and boldly took the road 
which leadeth down to destruction and death. 
Short, however, was her iniquitous career ; for 
being agaiA exposed to temptation, she pro- 
ceeded from one y|ce to another, until hardened 
in guilt, she "joined hands with the workers of 
iniquity," and participating in a cruel robbery, 
was arrested, and sentenced to seven years' im- 
prisonment, before she had completed (ler twen- 
ty-eighth year. At this period it may be truly 
said, that viewed both physically and mentally, 
she was but a wreck of human nature. Sins 
of the deepest dye had polluted her mind, and 
a succession of vices, hardships, and sufferings, 
had impressed upon her features an image of 
disgusting wretchedness. 

It was in the summer of 1839 that Julia en- 
tered her cell ; not with subdued and contrite 
feelings, but loaded with guilt, impenitence, and 
disgrace. To an individual who saw her at 
this time, and manifested a desire to awaken 
her attention to her spiritual interests, she said 
in an assumedly pious and resigned spirit. 
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that though misfortune vfirowned upon her 
here, her hope of happin^w?Vfas in a fUture and 
belter world ; which quibkly prompted the re- 
proof, "that notwithstanding stiish pretended 
piety, a guilty crim^i like her must be a 
stranger to such a hope." But need we marvel 
if " hke the heath in the desert that knoweth 
not when good cometh," she shoula be slow to 
mark the judgments of an offended God, or 
discern in this chastisement the hand of out- 
stretched mercy ? for though >0he had often 
experienced " the, way of ti)0 transgressor to be 
hard," yet her cup of suffering had not, until 
now, been fully measured. Having wasted the 
strength^ and vigour of her life ; in worse than 
idleifess' having buried the precious moments 
of her youth, with broken health she had now 
come to reap in solitude the bitter fruits of folly 
and of crime. jjBut the depravity of her mind, 
and the darkness that pervaded her spirit, ren- 
dered her not less an object of especial interest; 
and efforts were soon made to convince her of 
the enormity of her sins, and her need of sin- 
cere repentance. A member of the visiting 
committee, who saw her shortly after her com- 
mitment, observed, that even at that early in- 
terview she evinced some tenderness, and jip- 
peared to be interested in the religious conver- 
sation she had with her ; but upon entering her 
cell a few week^ afterwards, she perceived that 
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her mind was somewhat agitated, and upon her 
remarkplg thaf she had passed some sleepless 
nights sixwe their last interview, the friend in- 
quired the cause ; t(^ which Julia replied, "That 
a minister had been in her cell and told her she 
was a lost, undone creature. That she had been 
bolstering herself up, and sewing pillows under 
her arm-holes, which would not do, for she was 
a hardened, guilty -creature." And though at 
the time she seemed to be much exasperated, 
and had been wickedly premeditating an act of 
Tevei;ige, if he should repeat the charge, yet 
He who could open the eyes of the blind, soon 
enabled her to behold her vileness, and she af- 
terwards remarked to this friend, that although 
the minister's remarks above alluded to, were 
at first, unwelcome tidings, she had been fa- 
voured to recognise the mercy that was min- 
gled with such an exposure of her real situation. 
The subject pressing heavily upon her feelings, 
she was permitted to see the depravity of her 
heart, and, loathing her condition, she endured 
the most bitter conflicts of feehng, until that 
passage was brought to her recollection by the 
Good Remembrancer, "though your sins be as 
scarlet, they shall be white as snow; though 
they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool." 
Being thus aroused to reflection, she hdd 
strong convictions of sin, and the gross immo- 
ralities of her life became burthensome to her 
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awakened conscience. JShe read » Jber Bible 
attentively, and though the light of T^Piflh. shone 
at times with brightness, yet then&w of her 
youth pressed weightily q^n her spirit ; dis- 
ease was making rapid |)rogress; i^ulTering 
days and wearisome nights were appointed her, 
and alternate seasons of hope and despair were 
)ier permitted portion, untiL He, who was thus 
graciously refining her in the furnace of afflic- 
tion, saw meet to administer the consolations 
of the gospel immediately, as well as instrument 
tally J to her anguished soul. 

In one of the many favoured opportunities 
with Julia, a friend found her mourning over 
her burden of sin, and her own fruitless efforts 
to lighten it. She entreated her to delay no 
longer, but to go just as she xoaSy to the Saviour 
of Sinners, who, by his death had opened a 
perpetual fountain for sin and for uncleanness, 
reviving the text, " JVbw; is the accepted time, 
now is the day of salvation ;" which appears to 
have operated as a brightening gleam upon her 
trembling faith, as in frequent allusion to this 
period she always designated it as " her birth 
day:' 

Upon another occasion, as she lay ill upon 
her bed, during an opportunity of public preach- 
ing to the prisoners, the words "yei there is 
room,'' arrested her attention, and continued 
with her through the remainder of the day, as 
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well ais the following night, which was one of 
extreme bodily suffering ; when suddenly she 
was inspired with hope, and the query arose in 
her min(^"May there not be room even for 
me ?" and the possibility of such a mercy filled 
her soul with joy. 

The work of grace thus marvellously begun 
in the heart of this poor creature, was increas- 
ingly manifest in ^he gratitude, patience and 
resignation evinced throughout the course of 
her protracted illness, enforcing upon our minds 
the truth of the sentiment, 

^ The Holy Spirit most reveal 

The Sa?iour*8 work and worth ; 

^b then the heart begins to feel 
A new and heavenly birth. 

Remarkable indeed was the display of infin- 
ite mercy to this poor wanderer ; for scarcely 
had a year registered her imprisonment, before 
the mists of doubt and darkness began to van- 
ish from her benighted soul, and she seemed to 
enjoy a perpetual sunshine. Upon one occa- 
sion, alluding to her situation, she said, that 
she was happy and thankful in her allotment, 
believing that it was a great mercy that she 
had been stopped short in her career of infamy, 
and cast into prison. For there her spiritual 
eyes had been opened to see herself as she 
really was; and there the precious Saviour had 
been manifested in her heart; "and now," 
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(continued she,) " I give»^fnyself no uneasiness 
as to the time I may have to serve here ; all is 
right; I know I deserve it all; and if my suf- 
ferings are only in this life, I shajl be very 
thankful. The dry bread I eat here, is sweeter 
than the best meal I ever ate any where else, 
for I now can feel gratitude in my heart for it; 
and can sometimes pray that your labours may 
not be lost upon me.*^ 

At this period she was very ill ; and in view 
of the prospect before her, remarked, " That if 
it was her Heavenly Father's will to raise her 
again, she would like to live a little longer, that 
she might know more of his word in her heart ; 
but if it was his will to take her awav, she be- 
lieved that the wonderful mercy he had extend- 
ed to her would be continued to the end. She 
knew that no power but His could have made 
siich a change in her, and that she could do 
nothing herself, but He had heard her prayers, 
had taken away her stony heart and given her 
a heart of flesh. 

On being asked if she felt comfortable all the 
time, she cautiously answered : " The enemy is 
sometimes permitted to come in and trouble 
me ; but then I look at my Saviour, and I feel 
his power running through me, and driving him 
away." Upon her friend exclaiming, " Oh ! 
Julia, what a monument of mercy !" She looked 
up, with eyes overflowing with tears, and re- 
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plied, " Oh, I know it ! I feel it ! Eternity will 
be too short to express my gratitude.** 

The very feeble state of her health made her 
sensible -of her dependence upon those who 
daily administered ta her bodily comforts, and 
she expressed great thankfulness for the un- 
wearied attentions of the Physician and Matron 
of the Penitentiary, saying, that all her former 
acquaintances had been so hard-hearted, that 
it was very unexpected to her to meet with 
such kindness in a prison, wher^ she wanted 
for nothing; adding, that if a reprieve were 
brought to her, and she was told that she 
might have her liberty again, it would not be 
good tidings to her. "For Acre," continued 
she, " I have found my Saviour ! and here I 
want to enjoy him. Oh ! if my poor fellow 
prisoners would only believe in what you say, 
and feel His love as I do, they would be so full 
of happiness, they would not care for any thing 
else. I often feel so sorry for them, that I try 
and pray your instructioiis may be blessed to 
them all." The subject of regeneration being 
adverted to, her visiter inquired whether she 
understood the meaning of " old things being 
done away, and all things becoming new?" 
to which she answered, " Oh, yes I God has 
changed me. I know I am changed! All 
my old thoughts are done away. Itake no 
pleasure in them now. My only pleasure is in 
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thinking of Him /*' Being reminded, that " we 
should not only believe on him when comforted 
by his smiles, but we must keep fast hold of our 
faith if he should hide himself from us," she 
replied, that sometimes she could not feel that 
there was any love in her heart ; and then ob- 
served, "But I think he sends sickness and 
pain upon me, to try my patience, and see 
whether I would go to any thing else, or whe- 
ther my dependence is on Him alone. But I 
go to Him, for I don't want any other help ; 
and he comforts me by his word in my soul." 

She spoke of herself with much humility, and 
great abhorrence of the wickedness of her for- 
mer life : how long she had lived the child of 
the devil, participating in almost every kind of 
sin, till in mercy she was arrested and thrown 
into prison. Here her sulTerings were for a 
season indescribable, until a dawn of hope arose 
— a glimmering of mercy appeared. " Now 
(she continued)! want no better home upon earth 
than I have here, though the prison walls are 
around me and the doors fastened upon me. 
Oh ! how willingly would I tell all the world 
the riches of redeeming love." 

Through most of the year 1840, Julia con- 
tinued to be fluctuating between life and death; 
yet her mind was generally tranquil and happy ; 
and she assured us that her lonely cell had be- 
come to her " a happy, happy home !" It be- 
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ing remarked to her that it was not so when 
she first entered it ; " Oh, no," she repHed, " I 
had nothing until I was brought out ; my sins 
were so great" Allusion being made to a re- 
markable view she had had of the depravity of 
her heart, "Yes," said she, "it was so dreadful, 
it frightened me, and I could not forget it." 
On being asked what had cleansed it, she im- 
mediately replied, "Nothing but that blessed 
blood ; He died that we might live." On being 
reminded that in her weak state she had better 
not talk too much, " Oh !" said she, " I cannot 
be still. I would like the whole world to know 
what my Saviour has done for me, and how 
happy He makes me in my cell." 

She said that in her life she had been a great 
swearer ; and for some time after her imprison* 
ment, even in her sleep, the most dreadful words 
would come into her mind, which troubled her 
so much that she tried to put them away, but 
she could not help herself; and she had cried 
unto the Lord tliat He would take such a spirit 
from her, and by His power He had done it. 
The nurse then inquired whether she had not 
some such suggestions a few evenings before, 
when she suddenly turned her head, and asked 
her, " whether Satan ever slumbered or slept V 
Upon which she remarked, that at the time, 
she was lying very happy, communing with 
her Maker, when all at once an expression 
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passed through her mind that frightened her, 
which she said led to the question ; but after- 
wards added, that she looked to the Lgrd, and 
he took it away. 

During the last three years of Julia's impri- 
sonmenty she ei^oyed but little bodily comfort, 
her pain being at times so acute that she found 
it difficult to restrain her tears ; which led her 
to desire, that if it was her Master's will, she 
might retain her senses to the last ; but meekly 
added, « Let his will be done." ** Oh," said 
she, '' it often comes into my mind, 

** Thou hast chastened me I know. 
Thou bast wounded me in love ; 

To wean my heart from things below, 
That it might soar above.*' 

One of her visiters remarking, that it was 
wonderful her mind was kept so clear of 
doubts ; and another observing, that it might 
be, because she had given herself up so entirely 
into the Divine hand ; Julia added, " Oh, yes ! 
I want my dear Saviour to have all. I would 
keep nothing back. I give myself to IKm en- 
tirely." And in alluding to the critical state of 
her health, she said, that she might be here one 
hour, and in another far away beyond the trials 
of time; but she had a well-grounded hope 
that in the end all would be well, which hope 
was founded alone upon the precious Sa- 
viour of sinners. She spoke' m the most hu- 

2 
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miliating o^uiner of her own condition without 
this unfailing Helper ; a|%d a friend asking if she 
could now understandl^the passage, '< we are 
the temples of the Holy Ghost," reminding her 
that we can do nothing but yield ourselves 
unto his Spirit within us, which must carry on, 
and perfect the worl ; " Oh, yes !" she replied, 
" I do indeed understand it, for all was dark 
without Him." 

Again, as a friend approached her bed-side, 
Julia said to her, '< Oh, what a night I have had 
since I last saw you ! my sufferings were so 
extreme. Our lamp had gone out, and we 
were in utter darkness. Anne helped me to my 
chair, and I went from one fainting fit to an- 
other, so great was the agony. But my dear 
Saviourwas so near me — words cannot express 
how near he was to me. I felt that I could 
then willingly breathe out my life into his hands, 
as I lay in dear Anne's arms. Daylight was 
long coming, but I got easier ;" then added, 
" afflictions do us good ; they bring us to our 
senses ; particularly for such miserable oflfend- 
ders as I have been all the days of my life. 
Poor weak creature that I am ! nothing but no- 
Hiingne$s /" 

These repeated attacks of illness generally 
left her much reduced, and rendered it neces. 
sary to have another prisoner in her cell to 
wait upon her; and though the attentions of such 
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were gratefully acknowledged, yet when she was 
sufficiently recovei^ te admit of it^ she prefer- 
red being alone, feeling,^ she expressed herself 
well convinced that solitary Qonfinement was 
the very best thing for her that could be, having 
found that a companion diverted her mind from 
a train of useful meditation and communion; 
and that she never ielt lonely in her cell. That 
sometimes she would awake in the night, and 
think, " How very dark it is here ; but then, in 
another world, all is bright ;" and she said that 
she seemed to forget her present situation whilst 
dwelling upon ihe future, when a thousand 
years would be but as one day. 

One of her visiters being indisposed, Julia 
sent her the following message : " Qive her my 
kind and dear love, and tell her the sea is calm; 
all is peace ! the soul is anchored on a rock 
that has a real foundation. And that is die hope 
— of me — a poor dying object — ^that sure foun- 
dation." 

Upon another occasion, when a female min^ 
ister assured her, that in her case it might be 
truly said, " Great and marvellous are thy 
works. Lord God Almighty, just and true are 
all thy ways, thou King of Saints," she ap 
peared much tendered during the opportunity, 
and wept aloud. 

The following week she was very low, ap^ 
parently on the borders of the grave; at which 
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time she observed that she would like to see 
once more alL- ^e dear fi^ends who had been 
so much interested for her, and given her such 
good advice ; after which she remarked, <' I 
have a comfortable hop^«^ (a hope, I trust, not 
founded on my own s^ifgth,) that when this 
tabernacle is dissolved, I have a home prepared 
eternal with my Father in Heaven 1 Oh, what 
have I not undergone 1 What have I not seen? 
But Uessed forever be His name ; He has 
plucked me as a brand from the burning. I do 
not think it would be a kindness in any one to 
assure me that I should get welL" 

But though thus willing to depart, she was, 
beyond the^^i^pectation of all who then saw 
her, brougnf^k again, doubtless for the trial 
of her &ith in the patient endurance of not 
only weeks, but months of agonizing pain, a dis- 
tressing cough and great oj^ression being 
almost constant attendants upon her suffering 
complaint; so that the winter of 1842 found 
her still an invalid, though at intervals able to 
be out of bed, and even engaged in knitting or 
some light sewing. Though long indisposed, 
Julia was not indolent. She felt very sensibly 
her dependent situation, and remarked at one 
time to a visiter, that^she knew she did not earn 
her salt ; and had resolved, on regaining her 
strength, that she would work constantly, and 
complete as much as possible (for the Institu- 
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tion) ; but after pursuing her plan a few days, 
at night she did not feel conrfbrtable, and her 
Bible would present to her itfkid both waking 
and sleeping. At length she became more 
uneasy, and concluded she would read in it 
daily, and had found *fl!^ doing so, she was hap- 
pier, and accomplished more work than when 
she felt burdened and distressed." Besides the 
value which Julia thus attached to the perusal of 
the Holy Scriptures, many pages of which she 
committed to memory, she also took much 
pleasure in the reading of religious tracts and 
hymns, which she said were often very refresh- 
ing to her mind during her many painful and 
sleepless nights. With much feelii^she would 
sometimes repeat in our hearing^-^hvse expres- 
sive lines of Newton : 

** How tedious and tasteless the hoars 
When Jesus no longrer I see ;**— 

** While blessed with a sense of his love, 

A Palace a toy would appear. 
And Priaona would palaces prove 

If Jisus should dwell with me there.** 

A member of the committee, to wbcHn sha 
was much attached, being pji^pvented by sick- 
ness &om visiting the prison as usual, Julia 
wrote to her several timei^. One of these let- 
ters, written about two weeks previous to her 
death, may be properly introduced, to evince. 
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the strength of her affection, and the gratitude 
which filled her heart, whilst contemplating 
the goodness of the Lord to " one so vileJ* 
We give it precisely in her own language. 

f April 27th, 1843. 

I improve this opportunity to inform my sin- 
cere friend that I am very feeble at present I 
hope that these lines may find your health gain- 
ing. I long to hear your instructions once 
more. I feel thankful that I have been spared 
to express the sense of gratitude I feel for those 
benefits you have all been pleased to confer 
upon me. I thank Almighty God for all his 
kind mercies to me. Experience plainly shows 
me he has -made strangers my mother, father, 
sisters and friends. I have reason to bless the 
day I entered this Prison. I feel that I am a 
great sinner. Oh that I may feel more humble 
and lowly in heart. In the night when all is 
asleep, I think I sometimes hear a voice say- 
ing, " Be of good cheer ; your sorrows shall be 
turned to joy." How sweet to my mind is this, 
" There is room for the chief of sinners." Here 
is my hope ; Jesus is my refuge. He has heard 
me in a time accepted, and in the hour of great 
trouble He removed my burden. Blessed be 
God ! I hope what few days I have here be- 
low, that the Lord will give me courage, strength 
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and faith, that my soul may be saved, and his 
name be glorified. 

" Almighty God ! unto whom all hearts are 
open, all desires known, and from whom no 
secrets are hid, cleanse the thoughts of my 
heart by the inspiration of thy Holy Spirit, that 
I may perfectly love thee, and worthily magni- 
fy thy Holy name, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord." 

I sincerely thank you for the present you 
gave me, " The Sinner's Friend." 

I remain your truly afflicted scholar, 

Julia Moore. 

A few days after the date of this, she wag 
attacked with erysipelas, which, proceeding to 
her head, rendered her situation alarming, and 
her appearance truly affecting ; her face being 
greatly swollen, and her eyes entirely closed. 
Much as she suffered at this time, her mind 
appeared to be preserved in peaceful resigna- 
tion. To an individual who conversed with 
her, she observed, " I am in darkness, but I can 
see Jesus, and feel that my hope in Him is 
sure. I suffer greatly, but oh ! how merciful 
the Lord is to me." 

A female friend, taking her by the hand, and 
expressing a desire that under this load of ac- 
cumulated suffering, she might keep fast hold of 
that faith which had hitherto been her sup- 
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port, she replied with a faltering voice, " Thq 
blessed Saviour suffered for me 1" 

The progress of disease producing insensi- 
bility, she survived but two days after this» 
when her purified spirit left its afflicted tene- 
ment, on the 10th of the Fifth month, 1843, when 
she had been a prisoner nearly four years* 

Having thus followed Julia to the borders of 
the unseen world, whilst contemplating her as 
a redeemed and happy spirit, let us reverently 
and thankfully admire the compassion and long 
forbearance of a merciful Saviour, who, as 
she herself declared, had plucked her as " a 
brand from the burning," and so marvellously 
supported her in seasons of conflict and dis- 
may. And should this memoir meet the eye 
of any of her former deluded associates, may 
it lead them seriously to retrace the crook- 
ed paths of her misguided youth, and whilst 
with trembling they view the awful gulph into 
which her spirit had nearly plunged, may it 
awaken in their bosoms the sincere desire, 
that they too may be brought to see them- 
selves as they really are, and struggling for 
the blessing, like her be led by prayer and 
repentance to Jesus^ the Sinner's Friend. 




Ill ' 'ill 

3 ^.KjH'* \j/d u19 7 



A FINE IS INCURRED IF THIS BOOK 1 
NOT RETURNED TO THE LIBRARY ONj 
OR BEFORE THE LAST DATE STAMFEDJ 




